" Well, sure! " exclaimed Larry in astonishment. " I thought you'd
be interested------"

"You might as well go on," Jimmy said. "What were they
battling about? "

" They weren't battling/' said Gabrielle shortly.

Rene pointed her fork at Gabrielle.   " I'll bet it was about you! "

"They were both roaring mad," Larry related. "Especially
Rufus------"

Julia put in expertly, " Of course, it must have been Rufus."

James rapped sharply on the table. " I'd like some more coffee,
Mary, before this breakfast becomes a free-for-all."
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13 UT the matter did not end there. Within a day or two Cole, Rufus'
manservant, opened the door and was confronted by Jeffry Lane.
While the tall, red-headed young man walked up and down in the
living-room, Cole knocked on Rufus1 bedroom door.
" Yes, what is it, Cole? "
Cole closed the door discreetly behind him. " A Mr. Lane to see
you, sir. And if I may say so, a very surly young man, Mr. Rufus."
Rufus tied the cord of his dressing-gown. He grinned at the elderly
servant. " No need for alarm, Cole. I know Mr. Lane very well."
"Yes, sir." Cole had been with Rufus Drake Senior for twenty
years, and he had returned gratefully to the Drake household as soon
as Rufus had been able to rehire him.
" Tell him I'll be right out."
As Cole departed, Rufus rubbed his hand reflectively over his face.
" May.be you won't know me when next we meet," he warned his
mirrored self.
He came upon Jeffry standing before the fireplace. He watched his
eyes and mouth harden at his approach. He thought him an ill-
disciplined young man and wondered why he should seem so attractive
to both Julia and Gabrielle.
" I don't imagine this is a social call," Rufus greeted him,
" Hardly.   I came to offer my apologies."
Rufus stared. Then he recovered himself and reached for a
cigarette-box on the mantel. " Have one? "
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